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Storyteller: Now, where are those children 
hiding? It’s story time. Now let’s see. What 
did Caillou do today? Well, today’s story is 
called Caillou’s Hiding Place. It all started 
when Caillou’s Mommy and Daddy went 
away for a few days. Caillou and Rosie were 


stay with his Grandma and Grandpa. 





Grandpa: Caillou, where are you? Are you 


in here? I cant see him anywhere. 
Grandma: Maybe he’s hiding. Look again. 
Grandpa: Well now, what have we here? It 
looks like Caillou. 





Caillou: Grandpa! Grandpa! 

Grandpa: What are you doing in there? 
Caillou: P’'m...stuck! 

Grandpa: If I can just move this box and 
grab hold of this thing and now if I can get 
hold of this thing... 





Caillou: Grandpa! 
Grandpa: What on earth were you doing 
in there, Caillou: 


Caillou: Hiding in a hiding place. 
Grandpa: Hiding in a hiding place, you 


said! That reminds me of something. 





Storyteller: Caillou wondered what 
Grandpa was going to tell him. 

Grandpa: Can you keep it a secret, Caillou? 
Caillou: Yes, grandpa! 
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Grandpa: Well, I know what is a special 
hiding place in the garden. Would you 
like to see it? I’m sure this is the right tree. 
Well, if it wasn’t on the other side, it must 


be on this side. 





Caillou: Wow! 
Grandpa: Go on in, have a look. Well, how 


is it? 
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Caillou: Tes the best special hiding place in 
the world, Grandpa. Thank you Grandpa. 





Grandpa: Why don't you keep the 
flashlight? 
Caillou: Wow! Can I? 





: Time to sleep, Caillou. I'll be 
there in a minute. 
: Caillou, Caillou, Caillou! 
: No, you can’t come with me. 
: This was Caillou’s special 
hiding place. He didn’t want anyone else 
to know about it. 





Caillou: Wow. 

Grandpa: Caillou, are you in there? Youd 
better come into the house. Your daddy 
will be here to pick you up, soon. 





Grandpa: Well, well, well, I just don’t 
believe it. 

Daddy: What is it? Well, believe it or not, 
Caillou. That’s the toy that belonged to me 
when I was a little boy just like you. 
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Grandpa: And when I was a daddy just like 
your Daddy. 





Daddy: You must have found it in my 
special hiding place. But it’s your special 
hiding place now. 


Caillou: Yeah! 
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Fees RIS ESE, Bye. 


